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3 TALMAGE.

#he Babbath Dsy Bacred to Rest.

“Remember the Sabbath Day to Keep
! 1t Hely”—*“Verily My Sabbaths
‘ Ye Shall Keep.”

!

.

«fijx Days Shalt Thou Labor and Do All
; Thy Work, but the Seventh Is ¥ine:
i On It Yo sbhall Do No Work "

‘BrookLy~, Feb. 22.—Dr. Talmage preached
iy the Brooklyn Tabernacle to day on the
sr'bject. * The Waron the Sa "  The

hymn was; “
* arm of the Lord! Awake! awake!

' Put on thy strength, the nations shake!"

"The text was taken from Exodus xxxi,
1; * Verliy my BSebbatbs ye sha!l keep.”
ing is Dr. Telmage's sermon in full.

said :
t'md cessation from bard labor
o%e day out of the seven is almost univers-
ally scknowledgsd. Tbe world ' has found
ofis that it can do less work inseven days
than in six, and thas the fifty-two days of
tlie year devoted torest are so addition
than a subtraction. Experimenis
ve been made in all departments. The

geat Castlereagh thought he conld work his
365 days in the year, but after a while
m down and committed suicide, and
Yilberforoe said of him: ‘‘Poor Castlereagh!
is the result of the non-obeervance of the

" A celebrated merchant declared:

should have been & maniac loug #go baut
the Sabbath.” The nerves, the b sin,
mutcles, the bones. the entire physical,
iotellectoal and moral nature cry out for the
rest. What istrue of man is for

¢ most part true of the brute.
' TRAVELERS HAVE FOUND

oul that they come to their place of destine-
tioh sconer when they let their horses rest

bi the way on the Babbath. What is the
er with thoee forlorn creatures harnessed

v some of our city cara? Why do they
stumble and stagzer and fall? It is for the
of the Sabbatic rest. In other days,

the herdsmen drove their theep and
cdttle from the far West down to the ses

vd, it was found out by experiment that
herdsmen and drovers who halted over

seventh day got down sooner to the sea-
han those who passed on without the

ance of the boly Sebbsth. The fisher.
off the coast of Newloundland declare
thoee men daring the year catch
most fish who stop during the Lord's

hen I asked the Rooky Mountain loco
w'otive engineer why he changed locomotives
it seemed to be a straight route, he
: *“We have to let the locomotive stop
cool off, or the machin would soon
down.” Men who e Jarge quanti-
of salt were toid th.ts l:d:h.' alou;r‘l

kettles to cool over Sunday wo
themselves to a great anp
experiment was made, some observing
the Sabbath and some not obeerving the
zhﬁ. Those whe allowed the fires te go
n and the kettles to cool onee a week
compelled to spend only 8 small sam
repairs, while 10 the cases where no Sab-
was observed many dollars were de-

for repairs.

{In other words intelligent man and dumb

beast and
Lord’s day.

FPROMINENT MANUFACTURER

that he could see o difference be-

the goods which went out of his es-
ton Eauudlﬁ from the that

out on Mounday. He said: “They were
different indeed. Thoese Lthat were made
former part of the week, becuuse of
that had been previously given.

ter than thoee thul were im
part of the week when the men

out.” The Baubbuth comes and it
soreness from the limbs, guiets
agitated brain aond puts out the fires of
that buve been burning all the seek.

are seven cuy clocks, und unless

Weven

o into the grave, The SBabbath was
tended as a savings back; 10to it we are to
resources upon

aw all the week. Tbut man who breaks|come and stolen your seventh, That is pre |ons are visited by Cliristian meo.
th robs his own nerve, his own|cisely what men do when they break the|the day when the you'l of our country get

bba
his own brain, his own bones. He
thn..'iu of his own life and throws

to disease and death upon bis en-
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moment that m will be tore-

udthon:lq‘oohd i Ve e
gland and pore and cell un a-
'-:-nnth the seventh cay for
langs,
wrist,

il

—
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keep

s
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aod hoslery and hardware and lumber snd
coal take off their hats to the rumseller,

elected to particular honor. It is uneafe for|wi

any other class of men to be allowed license
for Sunday work. Batswing ont your signs,
O ye traffickers in the peace of families and
in the svuls of immortal men! Let the corks
fly and the beer foam and the rum go tearing
down the half consumed throst of the ine-
briste. God does not see, does he? Judg-
ment will never come, will it?

They would bury the Sabbath very de-
cently under the wreath of the target com-
pany snd to the music of all Strakosch's
brasen instruments There while the at
tempt to kill the SBabbath by the stroke of
sxe and flail and the yardstick has beauti-
fully failed, it is gropond in our day to
drown the Babbath by opening all the grog-

An orpnluti movement is on foot
to get the New York Legialature to repeal the
present law which forbids the eale of intoxi-
cating liquor on the Sabbath. There are to-
day in the different cities ten thousand
bands and ten thousand pens busy in at
tempting to cut out the heart of our Chris-
tian Babbath and leave it a mere skeleton of
what 1t once was. The effort is organized
and tremendous, and unless the friends of
Christ and the lovers ot good order shall
rouse up right xod.l.ly. their sermons and
thelr protests will be uttered after the cestle
is taken. There are cities in the Jand where
the Sabbath has almoet perished, and every
Sabbath is night those cities are in full blaze
of theatric and operatic entertainment, and
it «» becoming a practical question whether
we who received a pure Sabbath from the
hands of our fathers shall bave plety‘and
pluck enough to give to our children the
«ame blessed inheritance. The Eternal God
helping us, we will.

1 FROTEST AGAINST THIS INVASION

of the holy Sabbath, in the first place, be-
canse it is & war on divine enacitment. God
aye, 1o Iealah: I thou tarn away thy foot
from doing thy pleasnreen My holy day,
thon shalt wa'k upon the high places”
What dia He mean by ‘‘doing thy pleayure?”’
He referred to secu'sr and worldly amuse-
ments,. A man teld me he was never so
much frightened us in the midst of an earth-
quake, when the peasts of the tield bellnwed
ia fear, and even the barnyard fowis
socrenmed !n terror, Well, it was when the
sarth wasshaking and the sky was full of
fire that God made the great announcement:
“Remember the Babbuth day to keep it
boly.” Go slong through the streets where
the theaters are open on a Eabbath night;
g0 upon the steps: enter the boxes of these
pluces of enteriainment and tell me
if that is keeping the Babbath holy.
08" says some one, “God won't be dis
pleased with a grand sacred concert.” A
genlleman who was present at & '"'grand ea-
cred concert'’ said that during the exercises
there were comic and sentimental songs, in-
terspersed wiih coarse jokes; and there were
dancesand & farce and tight rope walking
and a trapeze performance. 1 suppose it
was a holy dance and a consecrated tight
rope. | am notoertain about that, however;
bat this | know, it was a “'graud sacred con-
cert.”

We hear a goed aeal of talk about ' the
righis ot the people” to have just such
amusements on Sunday as they want to
have. I woander if the l.ord has any rights
You rule your famtly, the Governor ruoles
the State, the President rules the whole
land; I wonder f the Lord has a rnght tu
rule nations and make the ensctment: *‘Re
member the Sabbath day te keep it holy,”
and 1f there is any appeal to & higher oourt
{rom that desision aod if the men who are
warring sagainat that enact ueut are not
ﬁulsy of high tresson against the wmaker of

eaven and eartt, They have in our cities
but God on trial. It has been the theatres
and the opera houses of the Jand plantiffs
verses the Lord Almighty defendant, and the
suit has been begun and who shall come out
shead youa know. Whether it be popular or
anpepular | now announce it aa my opin:
ion that the people have no rights save
which the great Jehovah gives them. He
has never given the right to man to break
His holy Sabbath and as long as His throne
stands He will never give that right

THE PROI'HET ASKS

desd machinery crv out for the|, question which I can essily answer, ‘“Will|bath

s man rob God?’ Yes, they robbed him last
Snacay night at the theaters and at the Op-
era-house, and | charge npon them the infa-
mons a1d high handed larceny. [ believe
with the railor. The crew had been dis
charged from the vessal because they would
not work while they weie in port on the
Lord's « The Captain went out to get
sailors e found one man, and he suid to
hima, “Will you serve me on the Baboath?”
“No." “Whynot?™ “Well,” replied the
old sailor. “a man who will rob God Al
mighty of his 8ahbath, would rob me of my
wages if he got 4 chance.” Ob, it is das
tardly mean when we break the BSabbath
Sapposs you bad seven o «od you

th day they are wound up they|gave to vour chiid six of them patting the | ninety-nine one handredils of all the Chirls.

our pocket for yourself,

other or1ange in
d that the child had not

and you shoald

which we are t3|been satisfied with the six o’anges and had |the asylums. and the nospita s, and the pris-

Sabbath. Sappose you were poor and you
rame to & drl;g s merchant snd wmeked

who breuks the Lord's day gives|for some cloth for garments sod be should [collected. That is the day when, under the

say: “I'l give you six yarde," sud while be

al estate, and at the most unex |was off frow the counter binding up the six|the land is assanlted sud men are sam

you should 2o behind the counter and

m the premi-|steal one additions! yard. That is wha: ev.| upon soy part of God's day you make war

ery mwan does when he breaks the Lord's
Sabbath, God fivn us six days out ¢! seven,
reserving one for himeell, and you will not

let Him bave it. It is mean basvond all

de- | computation,

I s opposed to the deseecrstion ef the

who | 3abbath by secular enter'sinments, because |bath, because it is & war upon our politcal

the|it is a war on the statutes of our State. [ne

ent

iawsays:

“Tt shall not be lawlul to exhibit on the
first day of the week, oonmlx called Sun-
day, 10 the public, in any building, garder,
grounds, conoert rcom or other room or
place within the ecity or county of New York
sny imteriude, tragedy, comedy, opera
ballet, play, farce, negro minstreisy, negro

plor other danciog, or any other entartain ment

of the stage, or & 'y part of parts thereon, or
sny equestrian, circus or dramatic perform-
ance, or any performance of jugglers, acro-

U8Y | bots or rope-dancing.’

ATTEMPT TO KILL

stroke of ax and flail and
beantifully falled. it is
drown the

. An

the

organized
New York | of the Sabbath pecsuse it ia a foreign

Was there ever & plainer enactment than
Who made the law? You who at the

They made
law for you sad for your families, and now
[ say that any man who attempts to over
ride that law 10sults you and me and every
of suffrage in the
Still further I protest against this invasion
WAar.

t law which|Now if you heard st this moment the boom
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gun in the harbor or a shell from
reign frigate should drop into our

4 |the Bapreme Court, when you give to the
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{llh of New Englard, sbout giving up the

th the blood of all people.
lawleas come from other shores expecting
to break down our Sabbath and institute
in the place of it a foreign Babbath.

HOoW DO YOU FEEL,
who have been brought up amidst the

American Sabbath? Ye who baye spent
you childhood under the shadow of the Adi-
rondacks or the Ca skills; ye who were born
on the banks of the Teennessee or the Ba-
vannah, how do you feal abont giving vo
the American Sabbath? You say, "We shall
not give it up., We mean to defend it as
long as there is any strength left in our arm
or any blood in eur heart!” Do not bring
your Spanish Ssbbath here: do not bring
your French Sabbath bhere; do not bring
your German Sabbath here, [tshall be for
ns and our children forever a prre, conse-
crated, Christian, American Sabbath

I will make A comparison between the
Sabbath a3 some of you have known 1t, and
the Sabbath of Paria | speak from observa-
tion. One Babbath morning I was aronsed
in Paris by a great sound in the street. I
said: What i1s this? “Oh,” they said, *‘this
is Snnday.” An unusual rattls of vehicles
of ali sorts. The voices seemed more boist-
erous than on other days. It seemed as if
all the vehicles of Paris had turned ount for
the holiday. The Champs Elysses, one great
mob of pleasure-seeking people; balloons
flying, parrots chattering foot-balls rolling,
peddlers bhawking their knick-knacks
through thestreets, hand-organs aod cyerly
kind of racket, musical and unmusical
When the evening came down all the the-
aters were in full blare of music and fall
bluze of light. The wine stores and saloons
were thronged with an unususl pumver of
customers. At eventide I stcod and waiched
the excursionists eoming home, fagged out
men, women and children: a gulfl steam of
fatigue, irritability and wretchedness; for |
shounld think it wounld take three or four
days to zet over that juiserable way of San-
daying. [tseemed more like an Americin
Foartn of July than a Christian Sabbalb.

Now, in contrast, I present one of the Sab-
baths in one of our best Americsn cities
Holy silince coming down with the day
dawn. Business men more deliberately
looking intn the faces of their children, and
talking to them about their present and fu
ture wel’are: men sit longer at the table in
the morning becauss the stores are not to be
opened and the meclhianical toos are not to|

be taken up.

THERE ARE CONGRBATULATIONS

and good cheer all throogh the honse
Houses of God vocal with thaoksgivings for
mercies received, with prayers for comfort,
with charities for the poor, rest firhabedy,
rest for the soul, the nerves gnieted, the tem-
ples cooled. the mind cleared, the soul
strengthened, and our entire population
tarned out Monday mornirg ten yeais
younger, batter prepared for the daties of
this life, better prepared for the life that s to
come. whieclh do you like best, the Arueri-
can Sabbath er the Paris'an SabbatL” Do
you know in what boat ihe Sabbath csiie
scrss the seas and landed on our shores? It
was io the Mavflower. Do you know in
what boat the Sabbath will leave us,if it ever
goes? It will be ia the ark that tloats over a
deluge of national iniquity.

Still farther: 1 protest azainst the inva
sion of the Lord’s duy becanse it WIOngs a
vast multitude of employes of their rest.
The bar-tendir in case of the grog-shop, and
in tho case of the theater the scenesbifter,
the ballet-dancer, the call-boys, the innum-
erable attendants and supernumeraries.
They are paid smail salaries at the best
You see them on the stage in tinsel and tas.
sel,or yon see them 1n the gauze whirling on
toe-tortures, and you mistake them for fa
ries or queens; but after 12 o'clock st night
you may see them drudging through tne
streets in faded drees's, shivering and tired,
seeking their homes in the garrets and cellars
of the great city. Now you propose to take
from thousands of these employes through-
out this country, not only all opportunity
of moral culture, but all opportunity of
physical rest. Let the ecrushing juggernaut
stop one day in seven! LR

I oppose this invasion ot the Christian Sab
causse it is & war on the spiritnal wel-
fare of the ple. You have a soul? Yes
W hich of the saloons or theaters on the Sab-
path dry will give that soul any culture? If
you gentlemen of the res'aurant or the op
era have six days 1n the week in which to
exercise your evangelical and heavenly in-
fluenoce, ought you not to allow Chiristiap in-
stitutions to have twenty-four hours? Is it
unreasonable to demand that if you Lavesix
aays for the body and the intellect, we have
one day at least forour immortal soul? Or,
to pat it in another shape, do you not really
think that our

IMPERISHABLE SOUL
is worth at lesst one-seventl us inach as our
perishable body? Youn must vot forget that

tian effort of this country are put toril on
the Lord’s day. That Is the day in which

That is

their chief religious informaticn, That is
the day when the most of the charities are

b'ast of 50,000 American pulpits, the sin of
woned to repent. When you make war

upon she asylums, and the penitenitaries,
and the hospitals, and the reforn awsocia-
tions. and the hnmes of 1he (estitute, and
the Chuarel of the living God, which is the|
pillar and tle ground of aruth,

I sm opposed to the invasion of the Sab-

institutions. When the Babbath goes down
the Republic goes down. Men who are not
williug to obey God's law in regard to Nab-
bath o ances, are not fit to g svern thiem
selves. Sesbbath breaking nieans dissoiate-
ness, and dissoluteness is incompatible wi'k
sel-government. What is the master with
republicanism in Italy and Spaia? No Sab-
bath. Franoce never will have & permanent
republic until she quits her roystering Sab-
baths, Let the bad work go on and you have
the commune and you have the revolu
tion and you have the sun of national
prapor!ty going down in darkness and in
blood. From that reign of terror may the
God g! Lexington and Gettysburg deliver

us.

Still farther: [ sm opposed to this invasion
of the S8abbath becauss 1t is unfsir, it is par-
tisl. Why has it been during the past lew
weeks that some of the theaters have been
allowed to be open and others have not?
Why not have ail open? Go [urther and
see how unfair it 1. While opersas ana the
aters in different citles are allowed to be
open on the Babbath day, dry goods estad-
lishments must be closed, and plambers' es-
tablishments. and the butchers, ana the
bakers and the shoemakers, snd the bard-
ware stores, Tell v e by what law of justice
you compel me to shut the door of my store
while you keep open tne door of your thea
ter? May it please your honors, Judges of

theater the right to be

open Sabbath day, you ought to giv
tll:::;.til:o the ri: t’lon.nno‘omn;’o:cl:l
ments to be o‘nn. What is right

the one cage is right in all the cases. Buat
now and be honest, youjmen who

THEATERS AND OFPERAS,

end drop them in the sea, where the

died a traitor to God, the

Christian Sabbath!
tempts to overthrow it'

|

are representatives of all lands. [ bel.eve but you only want more dollars. Indeed
God intended our national heart to throb the leader of one ol the operas says in the
But let not the | public prints that unless he can bave the
{theater open on the Lord’s day he can not

afioid to keep it ranning. Weare told by
the operatic and theatrical leasders that they
must get monev on Sabbath nights in order
to pay the deficits of the other nights of the
week., Now, in answer to that [ say, that if

men can not mansge our theaters without

breaking the Lord’'s day, they had better all
go into bankruptey together. We will never
surrender the Christian Sabbath for the par-
pose of helping those violators pay expenses.
While there may be s diffsrence of opinion
among some people about the propriety of
haviog theatricals during the week [ think
all Inyers of gooed order must unite in one
solid unanimous resistance to this infernal
attenipt teo massacre the Christian Sabbath.
I congratulate our city that, so far we
bave almost anunli escaped the inyasion,
and my confidence Is in our Mayor and our
Judges and oar polica officers that the Iaws
of the State of New York will be executed.
Above all, my comfidence is in the good
baud of God that has been over this ocity
since its foundation., Bat I call this day
vpon all those who befrend Christian prin-
ciples, and those who love our political free
dom, to stand in solid phalanx in this Ther-
mopylae of American history; for I believe,
as certainly ea I stand here, that the tri-
umph or overthrow of American 1nstitutions
depends npon tie SBabbath contest. Bring
your voices, your pens, your printiog presses
and yoar pulpits into the Lord's artillery
corps for the defense of our holy day.
cree before high heaven that this war on
your religious rights, and the cradles of your
children ehall bring ignominious defeat to
the epemies of God and the public weal
For those who die in the contest battling
for the right we shall chisel the epitaph:
““These are they who cameout of great trib
ulation and had their robes washed and
made white 1n the blrod of the Lamb.” Bat
for that one who shall prove in this moral
crists recreant to God and the Church there
sha!l be no honorable epitaph. He shall not
be worthy even of & burial-place in all this
free land; but perhaps some stesma tug at
midnight may carry out the poor remains
law-
less,winds which keep no Sunday, will gal-
lop over the graveof him who lived and
Ohoreh and the
free institntions of America, Loog live the
Perish forever all at-

-
What He Saild.

The 0ld mau snored on his corn-husk bed,

And dreamed of ralls and fodder and grain,
But his daughter wetched by her window-sill
For the gay youug man to cgme np the lauo.

Ob, love is mighty and bolts are weak
To resirain s fellow that belleves in cheek

“Hither my dove,” 1n soft tones came

From under her windew. Ont in the night
sShe slid on a ¢lothes-llue &ll prepared.
And in less thanu & minute was out of sieht,

While the rowdy old owl san¢ out "‘too-wo!"’
As they both skedaddled (o Kalamazoo.

The sun was up and the old man woke -

He missed his danghter aud saw the racket,
A= he spi d & note fn her vacant room
sStuck in the crack of & walnus hrackel

He read it slowly and quietly said:
“Doggon good thing that I went to bed."™

e ®  ——

LITTLE FOLKS

Alice (who has been taught that God sees
everything)—I don’t sink even Dod's eye
could see ze butter on dat bwead.—Life.

“Are you a little French girl?”’ they ssked
of a dark-eyed mws who was tripping across
the steamer's deck, *“No,"” said she; “I'm af
Methodist.”

“Pa are we going to have any girlvanized
iron on our new house?’ *“‘Any what?"
“Any girlvanized iron 7’ “‘Galvanized, you
mean, don'tyou?’ *'Yes pa; butour teacher
says we mustn't say gal; it's girl"

“If you could get whatever you wished,
what would you wish for?' was asked on
hristmas day of a little girl who had just
finished her plum pudding. She eyed the
remuanis of the feast reflectively for a mo-
ment and then replied decisively: *“I'd ;Il:ut
wish that [ could be very hungry again.’

A mother took her little three-year-old
#00 to an afternoon conoert, and when the
first encore was given he was frightened, and
wsked his mother why they dld so. She said
playfully: “Perhapsthey are glad she Is
oore singing.” and thought no more about
it He seemed to be satisfied, and sat the
rest of the time reasonadly well, The next
morning after his father had asked the bles-
s'ng. the little boy clapped his hands in &
very vigorous maoner, and when asked why
he did so sald: “I'm dad he's done; 1 want
some fs'. "

Johnnie's Idea.

‘ Ma,”" saked young Johnnie Jarphly, “'if
you were El Mahdi, wounld ;on go around
dressed in a shirt and sword?’
“I would undoubtedly have to conform to
the custom of the country,’ with some hegi-
tancy replied Mrs. Jarphly.

“Well, tell me, ma, would you wear the
sword in front or behind '
“De not ask such ridiculous questions,
Johnnie.”
“That ain't ridiculous, ma. Would you
wear the sword nonder the shirt or the
ander the sword ?"’

“Stor talking, Johnnie, and scour those
knives!"™
“Bat | wankto know, ma. Us fellows are
going to have a masquerade ball, and I want
§o represent El Mahdi,”

Johnuie and the Egyptian Quaestian.
[Chicago Herald.]
“Pa, what is England sending more troops
to Egypt for?"
“To rescue Wolseley, my son.”
“What is Welseley there for?"’
“To reseue Gordon.”
“What for was Gordon sent there?”’
“To restore ro& 'y
“Who was fighting?’
“Well, nobody was,. The Mahdi had an
army raised, though,
“Pa, do the British own that country?"
“No, my son.”
“Then t.he{. are campaigning in the wrong
ward, ain't they "’
“It looks that way, Johnnie Now run
along and carry in that coal for your mother,
You're too inquisitive.”

Thiv and That

The little onesosntinne to do and say
smart things. A three-year-old boy, East
Ender, objected to being left with the ser-
vant while his father and mother went to
the theater. The last time they went they
had practical demonstration of this fact
After the evening meal, the lady was mak-
ing her toilet for the theater, when the boy
pulled at her drese and said: “Mamma, let
sapa g0; you stay.”” The littie fellow saw
that this was of no avail and wentaway, and
nothing more on the subject was 1mmedi-
ately heard from him. As r.p. pulled on
his overcoat and took out his gleves. he
missed bis coupon tickets. He hunted high
and low for them, but could not find them,
[n the midst of the fierce hunt and m"u-
clamations. the hepeinl toddled up and held
out one ticket to his Isther saying: “You

hidden it. That s identity will not be

and

confess that you do mot care anything
all about the moral welfare

of the people,

lost lu the life

De-|than s square of land, but around it are the

GOTHAM GOSSIP,

| that spans his shon ders stiffly,
;} A GLIMPSE OF CAPERL.

An Account of the Birthday Reception Run;il Bl.ilr‘ailintroduoed, probably say
3 ing to himself,
Giiven toﬂﬁ::;o;:t:r David Ilikl.o who so [ascinates the

'long lest brother, probably eaying to him

An Astonishing Array of the Famous Men
ufl the Country FPay thelr Respeacta
to the Old Lawyer.

millions in the bank this minute!”

prelate holds, says™

body else a chance to epeak with youn.”

| Ploneer Press New York Letter. s’ 4 . ,
& - ‘No,no! My time isyours. Don’t

The event of the week bas been the recep-
tion given to Dav.d Dudley Field, in honor ' with you more,”
er his eightieth birthday, by his brother,|
Cyras
Gramercy Park. The odd thing about it is
that no description of the affair has yot been
published in any paper. The local dailies,
being crowded with thrilling details of tHe
usual Friday bangiogs and the various|
rounds of siugging matcbes that had eluded
the police, were compelled to content them- :
selves with & short paragraphic aanounce:|showing theas why they chomin "l et gD
meunt of the Field reunion and a fragmentary | man Catholios.” L
list of guests. Gramercy Park is a nestof| ‘‘You don’t mean that!" said Lhe monsig:

i nor, laughing and turning a b -ighter pink.
Presidential poesibilities. It ccoupies less “Don’t 1’ answered tte Plymouth church

man; “I do, though, mean every word.

around, and Mr.
The newcomers are Tal
ton, Governor RHill, Heunry

mansages to

eacape.
e, Heber,

about at the same time.

“Come over and ses me, Capel!” says Mr,
Beecher, ‘‘come over any Sanday, and
preach to my folks. Come in your canoni-

*‘Let me see what this man is
women,"” and
| Capel seizes him by the hand as if he were a

self, "‘'This s the clear-headed boy who nas
scraped together filfty m'llions and has ten
They

exchange some commonplaces about the
occasion, when Mr, Sage, whose hand the

“Well, I will take miy leave and give some-

g0. 1 have
long waited to meet you, and I wish to talk

lcﬁ:d‘ thapmgn;limu ho'c:: “0Old Ptll:.s and
' Field. > . |Calls,”” as Potiphar's wife held Jose Ten
W. Field, at the latter's residence on|mmm“ Iater a distinguished b."l’ gathers

New-
Ward Beecher
and Robert Collver, who happen to close

cAD g0; mamma can stay with me.” The
other ticket was soon found, where he had

residences of the Fields, Peter Cooper, kKd-
ward Cooper, Bamuel J Tilden, General Mo-

Clellan, Horace Forter, F. B. Thurber,Clark-
son Potter and Courtlandt "almer.

and Peter Cooper have been withdrawn from
the rivalry by death, and Tilden by age.

General McClellan has left this nest of celeb-
rities, but Joseph Palitzer has moved into
the house, 50 it may be said to hold its own

in the line. The asserubly at the reception
was far the most distinguirshed I have ever

seen. KEverybody seemed to feel that the
chance of meeting four such

remarkable brothers, each conspicuous in a
sep: rate way, was like being invited by Cor-
ne!ia Ssmpronins to a dinner of the Gracchi.
Mr. Oryus Field's spacious house, at the toot
of Lexington avenue. and the mansion ad-
joining, stood like two over-grown elephants

anaiting the promised repast, and ¢ach ol

them stuck a long proboscia of sail eloth out
upon the sidewalk Into these the guests
s ged, from Y o'clock te 12, and out of them,
to nveld congestion, they were from time to
time ejected—a thousand or two In all, I
got there early. The proboscis was empty
and expectant. |o the cloak room half a
dozen bats ana overcoats were already piled
under chalrs, where they con'd (perhape) be
found sgain. While I was stowing away my
“goloshes’ in my overcont pocket, Roger A.
Prycr eome in and went throush simiiar mo-
tioos. General Pryor’s bair still sweeps his
shyn ders, and it is about as black as when,
nearly thirly years ago, he was regarded as
tne typical tire-eater of Congress, We ex-
chauged opinions about its being possibly
too early, concludea it wasn't, and went
down stairs, Just inside the door of the

| grest parlors stood the hero of the Atlantic

cable, receiving enests as they came, and
passing them to his brother, David Dudley,
who stood at his left. AL the other end ot
the ianer room, seventy-five feet away, was
peryed the colistion--a punch bowl of lem-
onade au naturel, two poreelain tanks of
champaygne, which, duciog the evening,
were rapidly emptied and filled, and & table
epread with substantials and dainties,
served by vigilaut attendants, The guests
began rapidly to arrive; and it was
curious to observe that, though they
were very pumerous, slmost
everybody was somebody. Of leading law
yers, Chauncey Depew and Clark Bell were
samong tne earliest. The latter is president
of the Saturday Night club--an affable man.
eyes of [rish gray, melgdious voice, and a
brosd face framed in I’ ccadlly whiskers
He told me once that in youth he was made
strong by being apprenticed to a blacksmith,
and that he gradaated [rowm the savil to the
bar.
Then came in three or four of the great
gnknown; then August Belmont—lame f1om
& doel he fought fifty genn ago. Bhort in
stature, with a typical Jewish face, nes giao-
tetue, and soow!l ready to discharge itself,
He is one of the most bitter, cynical quarrel-
some, arrogant, aod bes! hated men in the
oity, Whaton earth did he come for’

BOME OF THE CLERICALS,
De Witt Talmage is talking with Bishop
Potter, when Henry Ward Besaher appears
in the doorway; then the Tabernacle man
rulll his laughing face down inta tobriety,
f they happen to encounter each other dur-
ing the evening they will probably bow and
say “H'are ye!” but they are not {riends,and
their cf,‘ngre tions are in & siate of armed
neutrality. Each ohorch regards the other
as the support sand refuge of an ungodly
sensationalist—an ad captandum trespasser
on boly ground. FPresently I met another of
the Field brothers, Rev. Dr. Henry M., whom
I saw at his pleasent conntry home at SBtock-
bridge one recent summer, He comes down
the room, glowing with the enjoyment of the
occasion, drags me to a lounge and presents
me to the rest of the (raternal quartet,
Judge Btephen Eield, of the United Gtates
Bupreme court. A good deal Younger than
his taller brothes, David Dudley, he Jooks
about bis age. perhaps because of his full
grey heard. Roecoe Conkling comes along
ancr salutes the judge. He looks even taller
and straighter than ever, and a2 he bows he
seemns & veritable Heenan. His bair has
tyrned grey, and the famous hyacinthine
curl above his forehead bas entirely yan-
ished. His voice is rica; bhis words are
measured and deliberate, carrying the weight
of a special personal anthority. But be evi-
dently does not feel good, and does not glow
with love for the human race: for when &
journalist from Boston is presented and says,
rather effusively, “‘Senator! I bave known
andadmired yousoasa public man thut!l have
very much wished to meet you,'’ the great
Roecoe answers, supercillionsly:

‘““*Ah! there was a time when that confes-
sion would have deeply moved me; buinow
I amm impassive, and have scarcely any
lenger, as the Declarstion c¢f Independence
says, ‘s decent regard for the opinions of
mankind,’"

It is spoken as if it were part of an oration
—slowiy, impressively, with orotund inton-
ing, and the enthusisstic Boston man giggles
a8 if be were quite seli-composed, and soeaks
away crushed. The parlorsere now crowded,
Well-kpown heads lromed everywhere,
many of them famihiar from their carica-
tares. There is an awful jam in the vicinity
of the scalloped oysters and salads, the
pates and the creams, and the cham- agne
tanks are the centers of solidity. At the end
of the first hour, Monsignor Capel makes
hie nprunnou, covered with some sort of an
offivial j'geer ol gold and red —the robe of
the Fope 8 Lonse bold, | suppose. He i3 an
aoeommonly bandsome man, tali as a8 gren:

his stand,
chief

own hook. A score of
snd introduced; he sm

fes

on them blandly,

Potter

adigr and gracelul, with blue eyes, red
chesks and § symmetrical mouth. He takes
bgok to the wall, in rear of the

and there holdaa levee on his
ple are taken nup

ves them pleasant words and lets them wo,
he slaps on the back {amiliarly, and

Come and preach a straigh. Catholic ser-
mon. And I chnllonge yoa to recipiate with
8 similar invitatioh!”
The speech was greeted with a Joud laugh
at the expense of the robed oflicia!, who
presently protested.
“But vou know [ haven’'t any church,
even if | wanted my peopie 10 hear you,”
“Oh, I wouldn't be .0 nard on yon and
|them as that,”’ explained the eminent pll-
|grim, “‘bat my invitaticn holds |
shouldin't think much of rayself if I thought
I couldn’t offset one Bunday’s talk during
the other fifty one Bundays, Come over! I'll
give you a svlendid audience of intelligent
:ur'ﬁfioa, and I don't believe you can do bet-
er!’
Then they drifled apart Henry C. Brown,
tne publisher of the Independent, the unfor-
tanate man who was expelled from Plym-
outh church for telling the trath, holds a
sort of levee across the room, and seems to
'know everybody. ‘‘Gialad to see you and
iurothar Beecher here!" laugned Dr. Cayler,
‘a8 they shook hands. “Oh, ves! We con-
lcluded we'd come,” retorted Brown.
Governor Abbett of New Jersey and Gov-
ernor Hoyt of Pennsylvania are chatting on
|alounge. Near them stand ex-Secreta.y
| Windom and ex-Postmaster General Thomas
(L. James in earnest confab-about how to
|get back, | suppose. The President of the
Henate and the Speaker of the House are
both here, Boare Mayor Grace and three
former mayors of this city. Roswell Bmith,
of the Century, moves about, a striking fig-
ure, There are a dozen college professors,
snd every judge in the city is present dur-
\ing the evening. Heory Bergh, equine lan-
reate, leans sgainst a pillar neara bank of
roses, his long, serions face relaxing with a
smile as be looks en the multitude and lis-
tans to the racket. Judge Brewer, of the
| United States Ulrcuit Oourt ot Kansas, has
come all the way to horor the compller of
the common law to-night; James Parton has
come from Newburyport, and Edward Ever.
ett Hale from [oston; and Professor Bul,
mer, of the law school of Halifax, N. 8., bas
traveled all this distance to pay his respecis
to one who, he says, ‘'has done more for the
referm of the law than any man since Jer.
emy Bentham.”

A BCARCITY OF IOURNALISTS,

None of the conspicuous editors of the city
are present except Parke Godwin-—neither
Ueorge W. Cuartis, Pulitser, Read nor Dana;
but Halstead is here from Cincinnsti; Kilis
Roberts, from Utica; Sleicher, of the Albany
Evening Journal; e Parmenters, of the
{roy Press and a ceuple irom Massachusetts,
General N, P Banks is here, looking mate-
rially older than during war times—white,
bristly hair; white, bristly moustache, and
white, bristly eyebrows. He stands siraight
his haod 1s atill steady and his eye still
clear, and he assures me thathis general
health was “‘never better.”” While we are
talking, Rassell Sage squeeses gently through
the crowd, bland and unwea:ied, and look-
ing like a ‘well-to do farmer, rather than like
the A jax of Wall street. 'f'hey shout a sa-
lut ', and seize each other's hands,

*This is the man,” said General Banks to
me, ““who made me speaker during those hos
weeks in 1805 —~that {9 he did {or me more
than anybody eise. KEvery evening during
the five weeks of that contest we were to-
gether. Igave him carte blanche, ana the
result justiied. He's got a head on him, If
he badn’t got this putand-call oraze on him,
he would bave made a great politician.”

They both laughed, and Mr. Bage modestly
stammered his thanks.

“I was a young fellow then,” he explained,
and that's what made me aoct so, I sappose.
[ was thirty-two—the youngest man in that
Congress, 1 think; but I look back at that
fight with & good deal of pleasure.”

Daring this notable evening I fall in with
another notable group, talking together, and
with the ladies of the Field family in the
parlors of the other aouse—three gallant
Arctic exploress; Lieutenant Melville, who
was in she ill-fated Jeannette; Lieutensnt
Herry, who commanded a rescue expeaition
in the Rogers, that was burnt in the ‘‘pale
and crystic sea;” and Lieutenant schwatka,
whose expedition experienced the greatest
cold ever recorded, and whe set the A meri-
can filag on the magnetio pole of the earth.
They are all men below middle life:
Schwatka, especially, seems capable of great
endurance, He tells me that people who be-
lieve in him bave subscribed $10,000 for his
exploration of Alaska. Thomas A. Edison
18 present, too; he has gined thirty or forty
poundsin the last four or fire years, and is
no longer the eadaverous slave of the lamp
that baunted the bucolic groves of Menio
| Park, Colonel Long, for some years Gordon s
|cnief of staff in Egypt. chats with the ladies,
aud expresqes the opinion that if Gordon
has heen killed it is use of his own ob-
atinacy and fanaticism, and of his constant
|defiance of orders from home,

A RELIC,

Another man is here to-night who is worth
meeting—an o'd man, eighty-odd, somewhat
bowed, his hair iron-gray, his face bearing
the tinge of sunny lands, his eyc black but;
mild and beaming, his head square snd
solid. Yes, I remember him now, though I
have not seen him in twenty years—Hanni-
bal Hamlin! Never a great man, but always
faithful, sound-headed &2 honest. [ recall
wmyself to him by remiading how, when he!
was Vice President, he went and mildly bal-
lied Professor Henry and induced him te
let us Lave the sacred hall of the SBmithson-
ian for our sacrilegious cotrs of mti-lhnq
lecturesin 1861, e rememberad it. “Bat "
he said, ‘timid in politics, Jeseph Henry
was bold \n science, snd & really great man.”
My Hamlin is troubled with rheumatism a
lntua.hnkg most gid mon.t.i bat on mt:lc -Aholn
says his health is sur gy . mos
h’.’h‘.uo is here tu-nigl?:-—-tnhu of the Quebec
{ugitive and hllliard player; and John Bige-
low and Ersbtas Broeks and a hundred other
men whose names would be recognized by
a'most every reader of this letter. Jay
Gould ia s center of sttraction wherever heo

{

! ;
 one or two bhe embraces, after the manner ot!und talk to him. He secems always bolding
Central Earope, In spite of the scarlet collar/an impromptu levee. Among the men who

|talk with bhim is Fred Vanderdlit—or rather
among the men who talk to him—for Jay
Gould only listens. Il [ were Fred I would
keep away from Gould. The old Commeo-
dore left his grandson Fred two million dail-
lars snd Fred, through all the vicissitudes of
stock jobbing Das kept it. William H., Cor-
nelins and William K lost in the

some sixty or seventy millions this last year,
but Fred held his own and added 10 it.
Somebody asked him, it is said, how he ke
from loes when he owned so mueh [
Shore,

“Well," sald the filial financier, ‘“‘we
talked it up at home, and concluded that it
was a good stock to bug: then I unloded the
old man!"

Bat it Fred gives Gounld his confidenoce,
Gould will get away with him, ss he got
away with William H. and the other “boys"
Jast summer, and thus partly retrived hls
losses by increasing theirs. | stand and look
at bir. Gould, yie'ding to the general [fasel- -
nation. It is s most interesting face for an
artist to study. He speaks onty in mono-
sylables, He casts furtive looks about him,
then retires behind his black beard with »
|suspicious shudder, like & hermit crab try-
ing to back into & sheil that doesn’t it him,
You look into his eyes, and he isn’t there at
all; he is in smbush, fifty miles beyond.
Bat it is time to go. William M. Evarta hag
jast come in, deserting his own reception at
the Union Lesgue Club, where people will
be droppiug in for an hour yet (it isonly 12),
and wondering where is the new senawr
they came to nenor,"” :
‘I could not stay away,” sald Mr. Evaris
to Mr. Field, ‘I can sleep better now thas I
have clasped your hand. Then [ know fath.
er would wish to have me here.

“The “father” alluded to was Jeremish
Evarts. Helived in Madison, Oonn, near
the Field bomestead, and in 1796, he entered
Ya e college with David Dadley Field, fath-
er of David Dadley, who is now the guest of
this eveninog. hey roomed together
throughout the college course, and always
kept up the warmest affection.

“'We oocasionally visit Madison yet,” sald
Rev, Dr. Field to me during the evening.
‘“*Four years ago, May 20, 1851, we four—
Dadley, Stephen, Oyrus and I-—went up
there and visited the old house where
100 years Dbefore, daring the Revo-
lutionary war, father was born. His father
was Captaio Timothy Fidid, of the Revolu-
tion. Then we went to the parish grave-
yard and saw three headstones, side by side,
of three immediate ancestors, arLd, near by
the ancestors of Mr. Evarts.”

At 12.50 David Duodley Field stood, as he
had stood for hours, as stralent and tall as s
wild Indian, A profape person mighs bave
thought “what a fine peliceman was forever
lost to the world when he became a law-
yer!” He has had three wives, all of whom
ure dead. The first was 0 oousin of the fa-
mons Mark Hopkins, He atiuributes his firm
healh 10 temperance, regularity of habits,
and exercise in the open air. Dailly he walks
sevem or eight miles—from Thirty-eigth
street to his office and back. Mr. Fela is
now a Demcc:at, but he wns originally a
Free Soller, helped organize the Republican
party, and Thurlow Weed taid: “Field and
Greeley bave nominated Lincoln.” Osher
members of the Field family have wom
prominence beside these four brothers. An-
other hrother, Timothy, not now living, wus
an officer in the United Btates navy, sod
helped put down piliscy in the Greex aroni-

pelazo; and s nephew, Stephen D. Field, is
an emiuent electrical snygineer, his patents
covering the motor 1o be used to propel the
trains on the elevated and other ruilroads,
David Dudley's only surviving child, Jesn-
nie, was married fiftesan years ago to 8ir An-
thony Musgrave an English publicist, aod
there is no finer sight than to see the grand-

)children harness him up with twine and

drive bim around the summer lawn at
W. A, Crorrur,

Stockbridge.
S ew-— - -

He Took Gladstone for & Farmer,

| Leisure Heours, ]
About forty years ago several haalers were
employed in carrying pig irou trom Brymbo
to Queen's Ferry. Among the number was
William Gritliths, who one day was scoosted
by & stranger, wio chatted freely with him,
Among other questions, the stranger asked
m much he got per ton for carrying the
“Six and sixpence,’’ said the carter,
“How are you golag to get up the hill
aaked the stranger,
d “Ob, I mun get me shuder and push up
ere.”’
“I'll help you a bit,” said he, and at onoce
put his shoulder to the cart, and pushed up
the hill,
i%fhon they reached the top the hauler
said:
“You an’ me's been as good as a chain
horse.”
“Well, well,” said the stanger, *‘don't
know how the horses’ legs are, but mine ache
very much, indeed. sQppose you can
mansage now”"
“Yes, thank you,” said the hauler, and,
wishing him good day, they separated.
As 5000 a3 the stranger was gone a trades-
man asked Griffithsif he knew who had
been helping him.
““No,"”" said be.
“That was Mr. Gladstone.”
“Mr. Gladstona’® responded the hauler,
“I dun know what he'll think o’ me, thes
for I never sir'ed him, nor nothin'. f

thought he was some farmer,”
— B i

One of Bescher's Storles,
(From the Citizen. |

When I was pastor at Indianapolis, & csle
brated preacher cawe there,a Geneyas divine,
who naturally spoke English with variations.
It was in the year 1537, when the countr
was covered with raoin and the homes an
properiy of half the oltizens of Indiana
wers 10 the sherifl's hands. One Sanday he
100k my pulpit ana wound upa thri{llnu
discourse with the tender perorstion: “1f you
will bear with, resignation and tortitude the

misfortunes which have fallen on you for »
brief time here below, the time will come

when you will be borne up aloft to & heay-
enly land by the cherubim and sheriffim"
(sic, for seraphim). *Oh, dear” .
voice, “'are we 1o find sheriffs there, too™

—— -

The Vexed Question Settled,

[(Max' Musings |

Two drummers were disputing very hotly
one night in & smoking-car. Oope Insisted
that either and neither were correct, while
the othersioutly ma ntained that only dudes
and Anglomaniacs woald s0 pronounce the
words, and that sither and neither were
the proper pronuncistions. Finally they
agreed to leave 1t to the man in the Dexs
seat. They woke him up and swated the
case,
“Now, then, which is right,"” asked one eof
the Arummers, '‘neither or neither?’
“Nayther,” responded the Irishman, and
settle ba::lto I{;ﬁp‘ wihilo tht:lml of the
CAr a0ce an invitstien to .M
out of tgo drommers’ flasks,

T ——
She'd Burn, Anyhow,

The real true-blne orthodoxy seems to get
hold of some of the listle folks with » fasc-
nntinp sort of grip. Heaven and the “other
place’’ are rela to them. BSald Johnnie
the other day, as he picked up his sister's
doll and looked at It earnestly: “T'Il ki)
you, and then you'll go to———"
‘Vobnnie, Johanie!” ssid bhis mother
“That's yery wicked. You shoulda't ld

moves, and

phants whe want to shaxe him by the han

by a crowd of ayco-)
d!burn, anyhow,

tha doll to the bad place.”
“She's chuck full o' cotion, snd shee'd




